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freedom of the seas, improved labor standards and social
security everywhere, the fullest possible economic collabora-
tion among nations and a "permanent system of general
security/' The global education of Americans was proceeding
apace. In 1937, when a Gallup poll asked, "Do you think
the United States should join a world organization with
police power to maintain world peace?" only one out of
four had given an affirmative answer; but by the autumn of
1941 about two in five agreed and the first few months of
the next year saw the number rise to three out of five.
Lagging behind public opinion, officialdom in the summer
of 1941 finally clamped an effectual embargo upon shipment
of all materiel to Japan, now a declared member of the Axis
and intent upon subjugating French Indo-China. The gov-
ernment also froze all Japanese assets in the United States. In
November Tokyo sent one of its smoothest and most cynical
diplomats, Saburo Kurusu, to peddle appeasement in Wash-
ington, while Japanese forces locked their stranglehold upon
Indo-China and took up invasion stations around Thailand*
Admittedly the hour was dark, with England's back to the
wall and her shipping melting away daily under U-boat at-
tack, Hitler's Field Marshal Erwin Rommel probing the
approaches to Suez, the Nazis at the very gates of Moscow,
and Japan preparing to overrun the "Greater East Asia** of
her ambitions.
Only all-out participation by the world's ranking indus-
trial-military power, and unity among groups in this
greatest democracy, could stem the flood of encroaching dis-
aster. Both the president and his people stood poised upon
the brink of decision, but reluctance bred of earlier disillusion,
isolationism and long debate seemed to arrest the final plunge.
On December 6 Roosevelt addressed a personal appeal to
Emperor Hirohito to preserve the threatened peace. The next
day, shortly after sunrise, an armada of Japanese carrier-based
aircraft—a hundred and five bombers and torpedo planes with
attendant fighters—unexpectedly swarmed out of the blue

